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THE DOG IN THE MANGER. 
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LOOKS LIKE IT. 


THE FroG,— Did you say Oh”? 
THE FisH.—No! 
THE FroG.— Well, your mouth looks as if you had! 


PERILOUS CONFESSION. 


Oh, no! 
except as a last resort. 


teethed,” they prudently argued. 


AFTER THE GOODS. 


The Summer girls are all the same, 
Of rings they now have heaps; 

For love with them is but a game 
At which they play for keeps 


EXCEEDINGLY STRANGE 


" CONDUCT. 
aa CarR.— Meekton was arrested last 
night while taking a spin on his new 


automobile. 
Moror.eiGu.— What for ? 
Carr.— Acting suspiciously. 
MovroRLEIGH.— How's that ? 
CaRk.— Why, he was n’t going more 
than six miles an hour, had his lamps 
lighted, kept sounding his gong at all 
crossings, and had n’t run over even a dog. 


WuenN compiling statistics concerning the leisure 
classes don’t forget the Kansas barber. 


\ WHEN scIENCE discovers how to utilize hot air, 
\\ civilization will begin to make rapid strides. 
| 





| WE are becoming so familiar with captains of industry that we 
| shall presently find ourselves addressing them as “Cap ” 


The infant industries would not show their teeth 


“For that would be confessing that we have 
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ON THE PADDOCK. 


OWNER (before the race).— Now, 
then, my boy, watch the starter at the 
get-away, and mind that sharp curve 
in the first quarter, and keep an eye on 
that Dashaway horse, and take care you 
don’t get crowded into a pocket on — 

Jockry.—Say, Guvnor, cut it out! If 
I have to carry much more instruction I ‘Il 
be overweight. ~ : 


A TIP TO SUBURBANITES. ») 


Sussus (of Seaview-by-the-Swamp ).— Congratulate me, old 
man;— we ’ve got a permanent cook at last! 

Nrewcoms.— You ’ve been drinking! 

Suspsus.—Not on your life! I got our cook hopping mad 
while playing ping-pong with her last night, and she swore she ’d 
never leave the town until she won a game from me. She can’t do 
it—not in a thousand years! 








Now, if Plain Duty were only stylish or chic, or if she had tact or 

aplomb or something like that, we might brace up and pay atten- 
tions to her; but if she is merely plain, she must not be surprised if 
a good many of us give her the cold shake. 
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CORRECT. 
TEACHER. — How many mills make a cent ? 4 
CHARLIE CHIGWIDDEN, —None, my father says, — unless 





they are in the Trust e 














A SNEER AT THE TRAGEDIAN. 
Wooppy BootH.— Why, she’s in the same company ! 
GRINAND BARRETT.—I know; but when she’s off the stage I should think she ’d prefer to be 
in some other company. 

















| A BALLADE OF OLD BEAUTIES. FOLLY AND MORTALITY. 
SX LONDE, Brunette, or nondescript, It was the fellow’s blowing into the barrel of his gun that dis- 
Long or short, as chances, turbed the superficial. 







Slender-shaped or ample-hipped, ad What fools these mortals be ‘ie protested they. 
Rise, ladies of romances. But what troubled the more discerning was his surviving. 
Come, try your olden trances “The folly of mortals would n’t be so much matter, if only the 
And work your olden spell, mortality of fools would keep pace!” these exclaimed, sadly. 





Renew your circumstances, 
And each your story tell. 








Now, Trojan Helen, rosy-lipped, 
Laura of Petrarch’s fancies, 
And Cleopatra who once tripped 






Imperial Rome’s advances; 

And Nell, who led the dances, 
(And, sooth! A king as well!) 

Come, ply again your glances, 








And each your story tell. 






Fair Rosamond of bowery crypt, 





















Bess, pride of English lances, 

a And hapless Mary rudely stripped 
Of Scotland’s crown and France’s, 
Come from the Past’s expanses ; 

Wherever you now dwell, 
Come in your old semblances, 
And each your story tell. 


ENVOI, 
Dames, time your charms enhances, 
Death did not ring your knell, 








Renew your circumstances 
* And each your story tell. 
Susie M. Best. 
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|r 1s curious how the flow of language is sometimes 


LRN erecta 


actually assisted by a “damn” here and there. HIS SUBSEQUENT HISTORY. 
- - a Mr. MARKDOWNSKI.— Now, ven I vos marrit, I did n’t haf no money. 
WE May not recognize our shortcomings, but it is I vos t’rown on my own rezources. 
a pretty sure thing that our friends know them His DAUGHTER.—Ves, Fader! 
by sight. Mr. MARKDOWNSKI.— But I shtarted righd in to pile up liapilities. 











t would seem that Nature has brought more poets into the world than 
she has made provision for. 








THE CARPENTER. 


HE CARPENTER has, undoubtedly, a more pro- 
fessional look than any other professional 
man. When you wish to ask him a question 
you can not simply ask him as you would a 
lawyer or a railroad man: you have to 
consult him. Suppose you go to a car- 
penter and begin to talk to him. He 
will regard you narrowly and with- 
out the least attention to the subject 
of your remarks. By the ethics of 
his profession it is his first duty to 
ay make sure of your manner. If it is 
Oks not the humble, conciliating, oppressed 
Dea manner in which a layman should address 
a carpenter he will continue to regard you 
narrowly from his cold, blue eyes until your spirit is properly 
chastened. The only way to approach a carpenter is to be 
lowly. If convenient, it is well to be drawn before him on 
a sled. When you are in his presence your cue is to say: 

“Know, O Carpenter of the Age! I would consult you.” 

‘The carpenter will then pick a shaving from his whiskers and 
sign that you may proceed. It would then be a fatal policy for 
you to appear to know whereof you speak. You should cast saw- 
dust upon your head and say: 

‘Behold, O mighty Cotango! I am but a child of earth and 
there appeareth to be something the matter with my house.” 

The carpenter will then observe, “H’m!” as if to the profes- 
sional mind this seemingly opaque statement were quite translucent 
and nutritious. 

“I know not what it is,” you will continue; “but the rain 
cometh in, and perchance someone hath left the basement door 
open and it hath made the roof leak.” 

The carpenter will then go to look at the house, and after 
uttering the magic words sills, jice, headers and studdin’, will signify 
that the mansion is hastening to decay and that he will fix it for 
fourteen dollars. 

The carpenter does not assume a professional air on the first 
visit to lay it aside thereafter. He is professional from start to finish, 
and his eyes are cold and blue, and his overalls are the same, and 
they come up over his shoulders. 

When he ar- 







rives to do the LO, THE POOR 





lynch negros on suspicion ? 
NATIVE.— Wal, yer see, it ’s so derned aggravating ter 


THE LIMIT. 


VisIToR (in Georgia).— But why is‘it that you so often 


hev nuthing agin a nigger but suspicion! 





job of patching 
he assumes 
sovereignty of 
the household. 
Wherever the 
patching is to be 
done he begins 
by going eight 
times through 
the house. ‘Then 
he goes out 
around the house 
to make the peo- 
ple insidewonder 




















and to put them 
under a spelt. 

A prime thing 
with him is to get 


E, 
THE BEAR.—Well! Well! If chief Jingle- 
wampum is n’t setting that trap for me, I ’ma 
front parlor rug. 


—‘*That ’s his game, dead-sure. 








i ’ 
A 

ss SEN} 

Ste Poy 


=A) by. 
7| , 





the doors open; 
and when this is 
done he bends 
his energies to 
getting the 
proper windows 
open on various 
floors so to set 
up the fiercest 
blasts. If the 
woman of the 
house is ill he 
gets a gale go- 
ing through her 
room, and prob- 
ably takes out a 
window near her 
bed and sends it 
to the shop. 
Later he sends 





























Ill. IV. 


— ‘‘lug this trap over by the log, — 
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— ‘‘and then make a quick sneak. 


to be an Indian. 


— ‘Oh, say! Old Jinglewampum is too easy 
Just watch this flying wedge. 
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VI. 
“__ Grr —r—r—r—r! 


imperious word to her that he wants a ladder. If he is feeling his 
best he will issue a ukase for the dinner to be taken off the range so 
that he can melt some glue. 

We will suppose that the work required is to rip up one plank 
and nail down another. When the carpenter is ready to proceed he 
disappears. He takes his horse and drives to the shop, or a couple 
of times around the block, leaving the blasts blowing, the glue melt- 
ing and the household marveling at the wonders of carpentry. 

Being returned, he proceeds to the job. First he stands and 
looks at the plank professionally, as if in thought. Still thinking 
deeply, he takes a foot-rule from his pocket, unfolds it, shuts it 
up and puts it back. Next he takes a try-square and with his 
big elliptical cedar pencil, which he feigns to be a most rare posses- 
sion and an instrument of accuracy, he marks off some blue lines 
perpendicular to something. He looks at these as grimly as Newton 
at an equation, 








VII. VIII. 


— ‘Ah, there! 


—‘*Come! Shuffle along now. I want you 
to help me out with my new book, ‘ Wild 


Seton Thompson! 
Indians I Have Met.” 


and half the house to itself, he goes to his professional case, takes out 
with fine discrimination a hammer (instead of a marking-gauge or a 
spoke-shave, as the unskilled would do) and four nails, which he 
places in a professional pocket on the south side of the west leg of 
his blue philibegs. He puts the plank in place, starts the four nails 
at a professional angle and begins to drive them home. As soon as he 
does this he sees that something is wrong, and he goes out around 
the house, comes back, rips up the plank with a most critical air, 
and nails it down again. Whenever a carpenter does a thing wrong, 
he never appears annoyed or confused by the error. ‘This is where 
his professional air serves him well, for he makes it appear that the 
mistake is the most essential part of the job. 

When the carpenter has occupied four hours on a matter which 
the unskilled could not have prolonged beyond four minutes, he 
takes his professional case and his glue pot and retires, leaving 

the blasts blowing 





and believes that 
the truths of 
geometry can not 
escape him. Next 
he planes off a 
peck of shavings 
from any soft 
board that is 
handy; but while 
he does this he 
adjusts his plane 
four times as part 
of the ceremony. 
The professional 
way to adjust a 
plane is to pick 
out a shaving, 
loosen the blade, 
diive it down, 
squint at it with a 
cold blue eye, pull 
it back where it 
was and tighten 
the patent screw. 
He then rips up 
the old plank and 
goes to the shop 
to consult the aus- 
pices. If, while he 
is gone, somebody 
stumbles in the 
hole and breaks a 
leg, the auspices 
are favorable. 
Having return- 
ed, and _ having 
assured himself 
that the blasts are 
in working order, 
and that the glue 
has all the range 


“ ~ 


Mrs. BEAU MONDE.— Have you ? 





thoroughly good hearts. 





THE CHURCH ATHLETICS. 


Mrs. Au Fait.— We have been so fortunate in our clergymen! 


Mrs. Au Fait.— Oh, yes! The last one was death on tennis; — the one before 
that got up wheel parties ; — and now this one is simply crazy about ping-pong. 


and the household 
in wonder and 
dismay like a hyp 
1 notized chicken 
deluded by the 
superior arts of 
man. He also 
leaves the peck of 
shavings on the 
floor which he cut 
=e for that purpose. 
Some carpenters 
buy their shavings 
at a mill and take 
them with them; 
but this is consid 
ered unprofession 
al, as it saves time. 





NECK. 

UNCLE JosH. 
An’ why do they 
call it a “rubber 
of whist ?” 

UNCLE SILAS. 

I dunno, ‘nless 
people try to look 
at each other’s 
hands. 


SPEAKING of dys- 

pepsia and pro- 
gress, we observe 
that it is not until 
a man can’t eat 
without causing 
himself pain that 
he does much of 
anything but eat. 





t seems to be undeniable that the bulk of the bad poetry wells up from 








& Peat — ay, 
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AN AFTERTHOUGHT. 


Jos1AH.—I’m afraid what we need is a new clock. 
PRUDENCE.— Should n’t wonder; but I dunno as we did 
before you started tinkerin’ with the old one. 


q IRENE’S ILLUMINATION. 


| RENE never played without her notes. ‘Therefore she did n’t 
make a sound when she observed that her husband, who 
was Sir Knight Flub Dub at his lodge, surpassed the 
tattooed man mornings after. He bore black and blue 
spots from feet to face, inclusive. 

No; it was not initiation. He had passed that long ago; 
he was now so High Up that he wore a ring-a-ling robe and sat on 
a tin throne. Irene was a princess at guessing, but the mystery of 
Flub Dub’s body-blows and facial blemishes was unfathomable. 
She hated to ask him where he got ’em. She would n’t. Their 
relations as a happy couple had been 
strained sadly, once, because she indeli- 
cately inquired why he talked in his sleep 
about a man named Martini Dry; Flub 
Dub was so grieved at the question that 
he refused to borrow any of his wife’s 
money for a week. She had not forgot- 
ten. His was a sensitive nature. 

Irene worried. Her Sir Knight habitu- 
ally looked like an ordinary man who had 
had an altercation with a load of mac- 
adam. It wore upon her. 

At last she could endure the suspense 
no longer. She hid herself in the front 
hall to watch for Flub Dub’s midnight 
home-coming. If necessary, she would 
fall upon his neck and cry bitterly; he 
probably would tenderly ask what had 
struck her; then she would plead to know 
what had struck him. This must lead to 
mutual confidences and the dread secret 
would be hers. 

It was midnight. Sir Knight Flub Dub 
entered. The hall gas was feeble as a 
fire-fly. A chair bumped into Sir Knight’s 
knee. As he advanced the hat-tree hit 
his chin viciously. All was silent save 
Flub Dub. An armless statue butted his 
forehead. He marched forward another 
step; a half-open door slapped him full 
in the face. Striking out with his good 
right, Flub Dub nearly smashed the banis- 
ter; at the same moment the stairs flew 





up at him; he strove to defend himself; he rained mighty blows 
upon the furniture as it closed in upon him from all sides. It was 
useless. He fell across the stairs battered and exhausted. A tall, 
villainous oak chair was on his manly breast; with a terrific effort 
he made the chair release its hold. Then Flub Dub sat on the stairs 
and wept. 

“Awri!” he sobbed. “I’m licked; but th’ (hic) oddsh wash 
all ’gainsht me!” 

Irene had now no need to reveal herself. She knew all. Her 
darling husband was nightly attacked in the darkness by the cruel 
furniture ! 

She heard him biting his whiskers and still softly crying as she 
glided noiselessly away. 

The next evening, as Sir Knight Flub Dub left the house his 
wife presented him with a pair of nice, warm mittens. 

“When you come home to-night, Dear,” she said, with a coy 
sweetness that would not brook denial, “wear these!” 

He did. 

And a perfect glow of light illumined the entire premises when 
Flub Dub stepped within the portals at 12:50 A. M. 

The mittens were brilliantly phosphorescent. 

The chemist ’round the corner had fixed them for Irene. 

Irene’s loving tact touched her husband’s heart. On the anni- 
versary of their marriage he made her a gift of a beautiful coal-hod. 


Fred. Ladd. 


THE MANAGER’S DUPLICITY. 


“You think the manager is incon- 
sistent, do you ?” 

“Why, yes! He tells the public 
he has the greatest clown on earth, 
and he tells me I’m not worth my 
salt.” 


NO FAKE. 


Mrs. CRawrorp.— Did you really 
find all the comforts of home at that 
country place ? 

Mrs. CRABSHAW.— Yes, indeed ! 
There were autos, trolleys, blasting, 
hand-organs, and all the other things. 


SoME PEOPLE, indeed, sink their differences; but others would rather 
take twice as much trouble to keep theirs afloat. 





HOPE DEFERRED. 


‘* Little folks must n’t be unreasonable.” 
‘*Yes; but, Grandma, it seems a long time to wait till they ’re grown up!” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
MOST BENEFICENT 
REPUBLICANS. 


OLITIcs, after all, is but a continuous 
performance. Be patient in your 
seat and the acts which first amused you 
will return and occupy the stage. There will be no change in 
make-up and the same old jokes will be sprung. Again the 
Republican party has reminded us of its beneficence. In its latest 
campaign text-book we learn, as of old, that all good emanates 
from one source, the Republican party; that all just legislation has 
its beginning in one centre of thought, the Republican intellect; 
that all people rise—or should—and bless one emblem, that of the 
Republicans. Thus it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall 
be. So many times did the compilers of the text-book “point with 
pride” to various party achievements that their index fingers must 
have ached when the work of compilation was complete. Of course, 
in a volume of this kind, in all first editions, as a matter of fact, 
errors of omission and commission inadvertently occur to mar the 
text. For these the author can scarcely be held responsible. Obvi- 
ously, then, it was the printer and the proofreader who squelched 
so effectively all reference to Cuban reciprocity in the Republican 
guide book. The Republicans are proud of their record on that 
score and in case the second edition of the guide fails to exploit 
the issue, the intelligent voters of the country will do so them- 
selves. They are thoroughly posted. They are likewise alive to the 
necessity of trust regulation, another little matter which the printer 
and the proofreader depreciated by mistake. It is true the authors 
favor “such restriction as will prevent arbitrary advance in prices,” 
but the Republican precedent of promises before election, indifference 
afterward, overshadows any campaign pledge. ‘The safe way to 
trust regulation— not trust destruction — is through tariff reform, not 
abolition of the tariff. The tariff issue was never so strong as it is 
to-day. Conditions have arisen, as a result of the Dingley system, 
which no amount of protection argument can ever successfully 
defend. Attempts to justify high prices at home and low prices 
abroad are pitifully puny and transparently insincere. No justifi- 
cation, fair to the home consumer, is possible. As a contemporary 
remarks, “the American people will not always contentedly be the 
highest charged nation in the world” and many of them already 
object. The tide of public approval is unmistakably turning toward 
tariff reform, the only sound issue in the Democratic list. It has 
survived where other and weaker issues have perished. It is the 
Democratic party’s opportunity and so considered by everybody but 
Colonel Bryan and his followers. “Imperialism,” wisely says the 
Colonel, “is the national heart disease; the tariff is merely a stomach 
ache.” Wrong! Bryanism itself is the national heart disease and 
luckily, there is a potent remedy. 





THE DASH BSERVATION and experience are both able 
THAT STOPPED. teachers. Observation has taught the 

public and experience has instructed Mr. Bald- 
win that of all routes to the North Pole, “the dash” is probably the 
slowest. Perhaps, like the dash of punctuation, it should be 
printed Ice, sullen, obstinate ice, got in Mr. Baldwin’s path 
a long distance from his destination and at once made dashing an 
uncomfortable pastime. In fact, the expedition received as many 
jolts in the frozen north as latterly it has sustained at home. We 
confess to a deep feeling of chagrin and disappointment in con- 
sequence of Mr. Baldwin’s comparative failure. We say compara- 
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tive failure because the expedition was not wholly lacking in results. 
Kane discovered Grinnell Land, the pluck of Greely and Lockwood 
added much to our arctic data, but it remained for Baldwin to secure 
the first moving picture of ice. Only distance now saves him from 
the vitagraph syndicate. The public is not to be blamed if it 
expected at least “a farthest north” from Mr. Baldwin, for the 
explorer’s exhaustive magazine articles unquestionably demonstrated 
his superiority over all previous pole hunters. In brief, there seemed 
nothing formidable whatever about the Pole after Baldwin, the author, 
had finished with it. That is, before leaving. Afterward, there 
appears to have been some slight misunderstanding with the ice. 
If Mr. Baldwin was an ordinary explorer, we would not feel so 
piqued at his temporary failure, but being an extraordinary explorer, 
his defeat by the polar elements is extremely surprising. Still, despite 
the provocation, the ultimatum of his New York backer was need- 
lessly severe. “If he has n’t any pole,” declared the moneyed man, 
“he need n’t come around!” Against such a penalty we hope and 
trust the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Lecturers will 
vigorously protest. ‘There is a big demand in this country for 
“Touching Scenes and Moving Pictures,” Mr. Baldwin’s latest talk. 


AS TO PEACE MONG the powers, peace is becoming quite 
ON EARTH. a fad. Kings are kept busy exchanging 

calls while emperors clasp each other in fond 
embrace. Royal talk pertains to international friendship, universal 
disarmament and the joys of a quiet life. All three are highly 
desirable. Now we are impatient to see which European nation — 
of course not forgetting Japan in Asia—will be the first to weaken 
its military force, as a result of the peace revival. It is safe to say 
there will be no unseemly rush. Let us rather assume that studied 
politeness will prevail and that regal dignity will not give way to 
vulgar haste. Discretion is the better part of disarmament, as well 
as of valor. Students of European affairs should remember that 
wise old maxim: In time of peace congress, prepare for war. 


POSSIBLY. 


“T see that Cuba wants to negotiate big loans.” 
“Yes; I’m afraid Cuba is borrowing trouble.” 


DISMAL PROSPECT. 


“If beef keeps on going up,” muttered the consistent Protec- 
tionist, nervously, “we ’ll have to eat crow.” 


|F THE Tariff is not the mother of ‘Trusts, she must be a benevolent 
old auntie or some other near and dear relative. 





DANGER. 


THE FROG.—I must be careful! If this colored 
person swats me T shall croak in the moat unpleasant 
sense of the word! 
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RARE. 


FARMER WHIFFLETREE.—What wuz th’ strangest thing ye see in N’ York ? 
FARMER MEDDERS.—Wal, I went down to th’ sub-treasury and seen a genuine gold brick. 


Se TWO SIDES OF A _ FENCE. CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 


I{is Sipe. 


Merritt.— Why, Johnny, it’s lucky if you put your shirt on 
wrong side out. 

LirrLe JOHNNy.—No; it isn’t when your mother has told you 
not to go in swimming ! 


VER that high board fence I hear 
The sound of singing sweet and clear ; 
A break, a pause, and then just after, 
Bursts of merry girlish laughter — 
Over that big board fence, Jim; just over that 
ugly fence! 


I can hear it all, but I can not see. 
My neighbor is quite strange to me; 
But I ’m sure as guns she ’s a charming miss 








With lips just saucy enough to kiss — 





And she’s over a high board fence, Jim; over a bloom- 
ing fence! 


Drat these social laws that block the way 

To my dropping over some pleasant day. 

To think of our being dull in a place 

When I’m just dead-sure there’s a pretty face — 
Over a blasted fence, Jim; just over a measly fence! 





HER SIDE. 
Over that high board fence I hear 
The sound of a whistle, shrill and clear, 
And a deep bass voice, with a doleful tone, 
Which sings the refrain, ‘‘I am all alone!’ — 
Over that great board fence, dear; just over that 
rough old fence! 


I can smell the smoke of a good cigar, 
And hear the twang of a sweet guitar. 
I’ve had to guess at looks as I can — 
But I know there ’s a bona-fide man — 
Over that tall board fence, dear; just over that horrid 
fence! 


\ / = 


A PROPER SUBJECT. 


Of course, ’t would be an awful sin 
For me to write and ask him in; 

But think of our being dull, my dear, Miss DE Mu1r.— He says his salary is not sufficient to get 
With a nice young man so very near! — married on. 
Over a dreadful fence, dear; ’way over a mean old fence! 


Mary Hall. 


MoTHER.—Ah! Such a sensible young man as that ought 
to get married. 














very man is the architect of his own fortune, but there are very few 
original designs. 

















official, en 
the report 
is regarde: 

A re} 
Sagamore 
for the P 
diplomats 
contained 

The | 
out of the 
he left by 
When last 
engaged i1 

The | 
that the la 
The Presic 
face wore 
Philippines 


KANSs 
pines on a 
NEBR 
repeat the 


SUMM 
here ? 
FARM 


Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 


WE SHALI 
the pas 








relati 














OYSTER BAY BRIEFS. 


YELLOW JOURNALISM’S METHOD OF REPORTING THE PRESIDENT. 


HE PRESIDENT took a stroll in the woods on Sunday. He 
refused to say whether his walk had any bearing upon 
Cuban reciprocity. 

A Hearse reporter obtained an exclusive interview from 
the President -last evening upon the perplexing tariff ques- 
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tion. To all queries, the President, through his secretary, 
‘ replied that he had nothing to say. (J/nterview strictly copy- 
right.) 





Congress is to convene in special session at Oyster Bay. A 
rumor to that effect was persistently reiterated to-day. A high 
official, enjoying the full confidence of the President, was asked this morning if 
the report was true. He denied it without a moment’s hesitation. His denial 
is regarded as a practical confirmation of the story. 

A reporter for the Hearse concealed himself in a grocery cart, bound for 
Sagamore Hill, this morning. He discovered a large box filled with groceries 
for the President’s household. There is a rumor afloat that several foreign 
diplomats are expected to dine. It will be interesting to note that the box 

contained no patent breakfast food of any kind. 

The President went picnicing to-day. He wore laced shoes. He passed 
out of the grounds through the West Gate. Yesterday, it will be remembered, 
he left by the Eastern driveway. What prompted the change is not known. 
When last seen this morning, the President, seated in a row boat, was busily 
engaged in taking off his coat. It is rumored that he intends to row. 

The President played tennis this afternoon. Those near the court noticed 
that the laced shoes of the morning had been replaced by ties with rubber soles. 
The President did not wear a pink shirt. With the sun directly in his eyes, his 
face wore a worried expression. It is believed that the Friar problem in the 





Philippines is worrying him more than his secretary is willing to admit. 
A. H. F. 


MORE. VILLAINY. 


Kansas Poputist.—An’ I s’pose they ’ll put the currency in the Philip- 
pines on a gold basis. 

NEBRASKA PopPuList.—I s’pose so. 
repeat the crime of seventy-three ! 


It ’d be jest like them gold bugs to 


OCCASIONALLY. 


SUMMER BoaRDER.—I suppose you don’t have much excitement around 


here ? 
FARMER Coposs.— Well, every once in a while somebody gets buncoed. 


CLASS OF ’0O2. 


Mrs. KLonpIKE NuGGETs.-—— Who are these people, anyhow? 
Mrs. CORNSQUEEZE.— Made their money in Texas oil. 
Mrs. KLoNDIKE NuGGets.—Dear me! How painfully recent! 


WE SHALL never believe commercialism altogether heartless until it comes to 
the pass that a pretty typewriter has to spell as well as a homely one. 





AS A STARTER. 


FreRvy — Have you won her love yet? 


CLARENCE.— No; but I ’ve made a beginning. I ’ve got all her 





relatives down on me! 





Pee eee 


Wi 


INOWAEGING 
THAVANS CIGARS 


NaS CGNe) TR 





Hint. 

It is 3 A. M. and they still sit in the parlor saving gas. 

Outside the night-birds say silly things to their m: ites, and the gentle breezes 
shock proprieties by wandering through the limbs of the trees. 

And still they save gas and hold hands, until from the top of the stairway 
comes a strident paternal voice : 

“Mariar! Mariar!” 

“Yes, Pa!” 

“Did n’t you say that young man o’ your’n was a travelling man?” — 
Baltimore News. 


A GENTLE 


Ear-MARKS. 


“Strange that the jury should give a verdict against him in his suit for 
damages.” 
“Oh! They had very strong evidence that he was a hypocrite.’ 
“Why, no one testified to that effect.” 
“Perhaps not; but he wears flowing side-whiskers and a smooth lip and 


chin.” —Catholic Standard and Times. 


A RESENTMENT. 
“It is an outrage!” exclaimed Col. Stillwell, of Kentucky. “It is an inex- 
cusable outrage!” 
“To what have you reference ?” 
“This treatment of the Filipinos; this effort to c ompel them to partake of 


water in excessive quantities.” — Washington Star. 





No better Turkish Cigarette 
can be made 


Egyptian 
Deities 


Cork Tips as well 
















“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE) 


LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANO 


Sohmer Building 
5th Ave., cor, 22d St. York. 


Only Salesroom 
in Greater New 





Established 1810 


| Nothing more strengthening 
than a glass of 


Old 
Overholt 


whiskey—absolutely pure— 
rich, delicious flavor. 
BOTTLED IN BOND—FULL QUARTS. 
Ask your dealer, or order direct from | 
A. OVERHOLT & CO., 


PITTSBURG, PA. 





EVEN though the face of the hypo- 
crite went to heaven all the rest would 
go the other way.—Ram’s Horn. 


SmitH.— That ’s the author. He 
depends upon the piece being a great 
hit. 

SMYTHE.—Well, it will be a great 
blow to him if it is n’t.— Zhe Moon. 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


EvIDENTLY UsEpD UP. 


Established 1823. 


W H IS K FY. FARMER MEADOWLAND.—He looke: 
cheery enough. 


That’s All | Mrs. MEADOWLAND.— Yes; but her 


it is ’most four o’clock, and breakfas 
all ready, and he hain’t waked up yei. 
—New York Weekly. 


Mrs. MEADOWLAND (early morn- 
ing ).—I1 guess that city gentleman we 
took to board for the Summer ain’: 
much used to travelin’ in the cass. He 
must ’a’ been all fagged out when hx 
got here yesterday, though he did n’ 
say nothin’ about it. 





Zaltimore, Md. | 

















Pears’ 


Pears’ soap is dried a 
whole year. That’s why it 
lasts so. It wears as thin 


as a wafer. 


Sold all over the world. 













It not on ly gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers mcd 


fasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 0: 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 }b box. For sale by ten 

ists and dealers. nd 2c stamp for adh to bags 
illiam Hoff E. W gton St 











Tired brain and nervous tension relax under the | You may talk about your Champagnes, but I 
potent action of the Uriginal Abbott's Angostura Bit- 


. Label on bottle tells the Original — Abbott's. | Dry. : |AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 





PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 


Lifts the weight from the shoulders; 
the strain from the buttons. Free- 
dom. The genuine has “ Presi- 
S¥ dent” on the buckles. 
Fully guaranteed. Trim- 
mings cannot rust. 
Made heavy or light— 
also for youths. 50 cents 
everywhere, or 
mailed, postpaid. 
Say light or dark, 
wide or narrow. 

Holiday goods in 
individual gift 
boxes now ready. 
President playing 
car ds—instruct- 


ive, entertaining, 
unique, 25c. 


Cc. A. —— MFG. 
PANY, 
Box 218 c. Shirley, Mass. 





























—Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELLS 


HOW IT LOOKED. 


‘Are they engaged ?”’ 
‘*Well, she says she is free as air; but she lets him hug her.” | 


‘*H’m! She probably means compressed air. 


BRANDY 


know of none as popular as Cook's Imperial Extra 


«A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 


— THREE STAR 











H. C. BUNNER 





SHORT SIXES 


MADE IN FRANCE 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 


Bunner’s Short Stories 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
from those unused to smile. —N., P. @ S. Bulletin. 


MORE SHORT SIXES 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
funny.” — Boston Times. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Bostun Times. 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of 
readers, — Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 
quaint humor and originality.—/etroit Free Press. 


Five Volumes in Paper, - $2.50) or separately {Per Volume, in Paper, . $0.50 
“ “in Cloth, - += 5.005 asfollows: \ « “in Cloth, - = 1.00 


Address: PUCK, New York. 
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Camping 





Pabst beer 
IS always pure 


Brewed in a plant as clean as the cleanest home kitchen — always open to AB he OK OF 
your inspection — 58,971 visitors last year. AFTER-DINNER 
STORIES FREE 


Writs Derr A. 


In some sections of the country, 
in the hot months, many pleasure 
parties camp out in the woods. 


NOVE NA 


oe 









In packing for 
these trips, a 
supply of 
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. & Don J — ad 5 ‘s monn never a EAGLE LIQUEUR 
, . | boys and girls for hemselves_ in 1e DISTILLERIES ee 
Baltimore | being foolish about glass. —A’'am’s Horn. Iw OLE. 
|their love - affairs. BORATED TALCUM —" eee 
ye | You were. — Atchi- TOILET A WoMAN should 
son Globe. n’t attempt to look 2 
Fe oO WwW D Ee be coy after she is thirty- 
| AMAN whose wife . three or four.—4 échi- | 
: is taller than he is | for After Shaving. | son Globe. oe Ae . 
. . hatte? s the satis Insist that your barber uses Mennen's wuiskirs THE Wuisxey 
J 1S needful against alway s has the satis- m Toilet Powder aiter he shaves you, Itis 
emergencies. faction of knowing eee see Soe nee Say oF OS Ir there is no sun- 
: —f. that everybody they a A positive relief for Prickly Heat, Chafing shine in your religion | 
WL ictions of th i Removes al | } : 
; pass will look around | [[2n4,Seabarn, and all aflictions of the skin. Renioves all | do not be surprised 
e BALTIMORE Rye after them. — Wash- everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. if nobody wants it. 
¥ Wu UANAHAN & SON This is a pure ington Democrat. GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. — Ram's Horn. 
: ANAHA and perfect | ° | 
s BALTIMORE. F ‘ : : —~ ah 
whiskey and a 
- \ fine stimulant. 
S Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SUN, Baltimore, Md. 
r 
3 











“ Standard of Highest Merit ’’ 


i CH wb mi 5. 
ng : 2 a = 





PIANOS. 





G. : “The embodiment of tone and art.” 
S 164 FIFTH AVENUE, 


— Between 2lst and 22nd Streets, New York. | 
| 





No MAN can both measure his work 
ec. and do it at the same time. — Ram's 
19. Tlorn, 


SoME famous paintings, like some 
famous novels, are more notable be- 
cause of the things that are written 
about them than because of their own 
merits. — Washington Star. 


CALIFORNIA 


Reached in greatest luxury b 
the magnificent trans -conti- 
nental train, leaving Chicago 
8 p. m. daily and reaching San , 
Francisco in less than 3 days HIS” FINISH. 


THE CasrEY.— So Cassidy is engaged to be married. Oi always thought he was a trifler. 


OVERLAND LIMITED FARRELL.— Well, he thought so himself —till he thrifled wid a widow. 

. MOST LUXURIOUS Knowing physicians prescribe Abbott's, the Original | IIEAKD frequently around houses now: 
; IN Angostura Bitters, to tone up the system—they know or he " 999 tJ . 

t THE Abbott's will meet every requirement. All druggists. Close that screen door! Ltchison Globe, 
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The best of everything — 


ee oats a Crapeention, RETRIBUTION. ’ 
[iuffet-Library Cars (wit Bar- “How did you git along while you a = Ol Nn e © ns 
ber and Bath). Telephone. | was to town?” asked Mrs. Corntossel. 







grrr cmgual Finca + se apa Luxurious Writing! (H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
s : ° ° “s . ut ° 
Sr mmpdgehage ns Foe: “Buy any gold bricks ?” ates od 
Special low. rate round - trip ‘““No; but I sold them tough chick- Suitable ne ea & oe ee ee over any 
Se ae aw ens and them last year’s packed eggs : oS 
Fs . Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-PoInTED 
CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN and a few other choice bargains. When | Scie ese quave demande, oa ae Gene of Wl eliasa 
UNION PACIFIC AND them city people comes to count up, 1 | FOR EASY WRITING. 





SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAYS reckon, they ’ll be ready to admit that 


the worm has turned.”— Vash. Star. 
Tickets from any rallway agent 


§ WHEN laws and legislators are re- 
SOME AM ccceable they will be respected. — 


Ram's Horn. 








Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 25 cents, from all 
stationers, or wholesale of 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William St., New York. 


Hooper, LEwis & Co., 8 Milk St., Boston. 
A.C. M’CLuRG & Co., 117 Wabash Ave., Chicago 
EK. Kimpton, 48 John St., or TOWER MPG.CO., 306 B’way, N.Y 


CA LIFORNIA—4 Days from New York ar Bostn—By New 












York Central. 























“The groves were God’s first temples.” 


SEPTEMBER 
IN THE 
ADIRONDACKS. 


No finer place in September can be 
found than the Adirondacks. The air is 
cool and bracing, the fishing fine, the scen- 
ery beautiful, and they can be reached in 
a night from Boston, New York or Niagara 
Falls. All parts of the Adirondacks are 


reached by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


A copy of No. 200f the ‘‘Four Track Series,” ‘The 
Adirondacks and How to Reach Them,” will be sent free on 
receipt of a 2-cent stamp by George H. Daniels, General Passen- 
ger Agent, New York Central R. R., Grand Central Station, 
New York. 























can do it 
just as well 






| ; 
' fo 
| i} a? 
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_ Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve 
SEVEN KINDS BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO. 


NEW YORK LONDON 


HARTFORD 


















“WuatT do you expect to be when you become of age, my little man?” 
asked the visitor. 
“Twenty-one, sir,” was the bright one’s reply.— Yonkers Statesman. 





Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 


At your . 
club or dealer’s 

















‘THERE ARE SOME. 


Since poets are born and not made, 
The world might be far less forlorn 
If some of them only had staid 
Not only unmade, but unborn. 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


Cuurcu. — Do you suppose the 
people up in Mars are wearing straw 
hats ? 

GotTHamM. — I don’t know; I ’ve 
seen a lot blow up that way.— Yorkers 
Statesman. 


Ir is perhaps well to remind that girl 
whose parents are doing all they can 
to make her happy, and who is then 
dissatisfied, that some day her happiest 
moment in life will be when the baby 
is asleep.—Aschison Globe. 


Jystovt... 











Pickings 
from 
Puck Je 


No. 435 | / 


Price 25c. per Copy 





All Newsdealers, or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 





—B 


Address PUCK, N. Y. 








PoLiTIciaAN.— Depends on where I am. 
I give all I buy away. 





SMOKE UP! 


REPORTER (seeking personal gossip ).— How many cigars do you average a day ? 


I average ten on Broadway. Above the Bronx, 


In Connecticut, I quit smoking. 





OKER’S BITTERS 


in plain or sweetened Carbonic Waters makes a delicious Summer drink. 


Pye, oS SOUR et | spastibblher led iteibictbidini tits Sheaaplednaiaebdiendon cee 
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| Some GEorGIA NUGGETS. | 
The time spent in growling at the weather could be better employed in | 
thanking the lord that you ’re alive and kicking. 
No use in grieving over spilled milk while there ’s grass in the meadow for 
the cows to graze on. 


We often travel weary miles in search of happiness, while it’s close enough 
to home to ring the door bell.— A//anta Constitution. 


Kodak 


Simplicity 


has made the 
Kodak way 
the sure way 
in picture 


A STRAIGHT QUESTION. 










“Yes; I love your daughter,” said Gayrake. “I'd go through fire and 
water for her.” 

“Indeed!” replied her wise ol father, as he caught a whiff of the suitor’s 
breath. “But would you refrain from going through fire-water for her ?” — 
Catholic Standard and Times. 


taking. 
$5-00 t0 $75.00 | BEFORE admiring a girl’s hands, because they are soft and white, ask to see 
her mother’s.—A“chison Globe. ; 
EASTMAN 
KODAK CO, 
Rochester, N.Y. THE problem is not to get education out of politics so much as to get 





Catalog free at the education into the politicians.—Ram’s Horn. 


dealers’ or by mail. 
















AN OLD, gray- $25,000 made from one-half | : : 
nmi haired man can not acre. The most valuable | Don’t mix the 
| ‘ g . crop im the world; easily | cream of your charity 
avoid looking funny grown throughout the U.S. 2 ie 2 
| with the pickles of 


t . . and Canada, Room in your 
Vol. V. AUGUST. No. 59. playing man orches- garden to grow thousands of dollars worth. Roots 
tra. — Ilashington | and seeds for sale. Send 4c. for postage and get our | 
Democrat booklet telling all aboat it. 
, DOUGLAS McDOWELL, Jeplin, Mo., U.S. A. 











your pessimism. — 
-am’s Iforn 














ij An entertaining and instructive cs 
monthly H p) | 


| profusely illustrated. Senttoany |i 

address by mail for 50 cts. a year. |} zg 
i] Single copies 5 cts. Address | : | 
| B. MARTIN, IP? - | 


Mgr. Pas’r Traffic, Baltimore. |} 
B. N, AUSTIN, 


Gen'l Pas’r Agt., Chicago. ss | | 
Baltimore & Ohio Rai Wa. < { | 





TH COURY & C4 


CONTRALTE 








SPECIAL GETTYSBURG NUMBER. 


This edition is almost wholly a Gettysburg Bat- 
tletield number, descriptive of the fight of ’63 and 
the famous park of to-day. As the National En- 
campment, G. A. R., will be held at Washington 


! 

| 
in October, every veteran, soldier or patriot | . ‘ — 
should have a co - | A RUN FOR HIS MONEY. 


[7 
. 


ye 

An illustrated battlefield folder and guide to 
Washington, also published by the Passenger 
Department, Baltimore & Ohio R. R., will be 
mailed for four cents in stamps. A complete 
Guide to Washington for 15 cents. Make your | = ‘ ‘ : s 
address clear on application. THAWED Doust — Yes; —he give me a run fer de money I did n’t hey 


THAWED Doubt —I tried ter hang de barkeep up 
HorTrern NELL.— Did he give yer de run? 

















There you find ale 
in its best and most 
enjoyable form 








ALE 


WISCONSIN 
CENTRAL RY, 


THROUGH TRAINS 


CHICAGO 
ST. PAUL, MINNEAPOLIS 


PULLMAN SLEEPERS 
MEALS A LA CARTE 


JAS. C. POND, CEN. PASS. AGT 
MILWAUKEE, WIS 























THE longer a woman has been mar- 
ried, the less hairpins she uses in doing 
up her hair.—Aschison Globe. 


SHeE.—You say the table groaned 
under the weight of the season's 


| products ? 


Hr.—Yes; they played ping-pong 
on it.— Yonkers Statesman. 


| HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 1 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE 20 Beexman Street | 
All kinds of aper made to order 


and Liquor Habit Cured with 
out inconvenience or ¢ jon from 
business Wrre THE DR. J. f 


STEPHENS CO.. Dept. t. 1. Lebanon, Ohio. 


New Yorn 











His Own Corn. 


IceEMAN.— How much for 
this ham ? 

SHREWD GROCERYMAN, — 
Don’t know exactly. Just 
bring in your ice scales and 
we ll weigh it.— Mew York 
Hieekly. 








$3,00009 ... Photographs 


There are several millions of our Photographic Lenses and Shutters 
in use in all parts of the world. 

They are said to be the best made anywhere. 

To show the progress in photography our improvements in 
Lenses and Shutters have made possible, we have placed 
$3,000.00 in the hands of competent judges to be awarded for 
photographs made with 


Bausch & Lomb 
Lenses or Shutters 


It costs nothing to enter the competition and the photo- 
graphs are arranged in classes, so that everyone can compete 
in his own speciality. Special awards for Kodaks, Premo, Poco 
and other hand cameras fitted with our Lenses and Shutters, @ 
and for professional photogyphers. Open until January 1, x 
1903, to photographers in all countries. 

Special booklet of classes, awards and conditions, post-free. 


BAUSCH @ LOMB OPTICAL CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


NEW YORK =. CHICAGO 
LONDON, 31 Aldermanbury, E. C. FRANKFORT, 81 Kaiserstrasse PARIS, 21 Rue Alboy 









CHURCH.— Did you ever 
notice how a boy will count | 
he days to the Fourth of 
July on his fingers ? | 

GorHaM.—Yes, of course; | 
he does n’t always have the 
material to count on after the | 
Fourth. — Yonkers Statesman. | 







CHURCH.— I see the Parisian 

o-Boers have petitioned the 
\‘lunicipal Council to change 
the Avenue Victoria to Avenue 
Tuger. 

GorHamM.—And they ought 

ask to have a fringe of lilacs 

t around it.— Yonkers States- 

Vi. | 


Made with Plastigmat Lens 
















THE BaTHING-MASTER’s 
DUTIES. 
Ox_p Lapy.— Are you here 
to teach people to swim ? 
| BATHING - MASTER. No, 
Mum; I’m here to keep swim 
mers from getting drowned. 


New York Weekly. 


| A tirrLe knowledge ts only 
dangerous when one is con 
tented with it.— Ram’s Horn 


“Seven Roads to Heaven,” 
is the title of a religious 
pamphlet. Is n’t that a good 
sign that “the straight and 
narrow way” is not over 
crowded ? — Atlanta Const 
tution. 


WHEN a woman asks you 
to stay to supper her mind 
goes off on a lightning visit 
to her cupboard, and if her 
manner grows more cordial it 
means that the mental trip was 
satisfactory.—Aschison Globe. 
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THE QUEST OF THE SUMMER 


Nan TUCKET.—This trip was worth all the trouble. 


RoOxANA BEACH.— Why, of course! ! knew there must be a man in the lighthouse! 
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